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was not so pleased, I suppose because he felt that
now bis daily pleasure of hurling stones at the
monkeys would cease.

We told the sweeper to take the body away and
bury it; but this he said he could not do until the
sun had set.*

So, in the end, it was as the monkey had planned,
and he found shelter when night was come.

*Even the "Untouchables," or "Depressed Classes" as they are called
in India are governed by certain religious taboos.
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